4fo         THE  MEMOIRS  OF JACQUES  CASANOVA
cThe superior is pleased/ she said, cand all my young
companions, but the old ones are horrified, and cry scandal.3
This first visit lasted two hours. I returned home, my
mind full of Armellina, Menicuccio's sister, and of Emilia,
her melancholy friend, but, above all, of the former. It
seemed to me that my passion for her was the strongest I
had ever experienced, but I took care to tell her brother
that I was a married man, at the same time begging him
not to mention the fact. This precaution I considered neces-
sary, in the first place, to protect myself against any foolish
impulses of my own, and, in the second, to prevent Arrnel-
lina from nursing false hopes.
Menicuccio went to see his friend every Sunday and fete-
day, but I, madly in love as I was, managed to see his sister
every day at nine o'clock. I took my chocolate with her and
Emilia, and remained until eleven. On New Year's Day
1771, I sent them each a warm winter's dress, and pre-
sented the superior with a quantity of chocolate, sugar, and
toffee. Sometimes one, sometimes the other, would come to
the grating alone, and for a quarter of an hour or so I
could enjoy a tete-a-tete. I kissed their pretty little hands,
which until that time had never even felt the touch of a
man's lips. On one occasion I begged Armellina to kiss me;
she blushed, and casting down her eyes, did not even* answer
me; I complained, but in vain. I used to amuse the princess
and de Bernis by telling them about my unhappy love-affair,
and one day the cardinal suggested that we should all visit
the convent together, so that after having made Armellina's
acquaintance, the princess could obtain permission for her to
tome out occasionally. This was a delightful project. I
guessed that in making it the cardinal was gratifying his
own curiosity, but I was not alarmed.
The news of our approaching visit threw the whole com-
munity into a state of the wildest excitement, for, since its
foundation, no one, excepting an occasional priest or doctor,
had ever been inside. The Duchess of Fiano insisted on
*3eing one of the party, and we all arrived about three one

